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Dicksie stood seemingly helpless. Moe-

Cloud glipped his finger into his walst-
coat pocket and held something out
in bis hand. “*This shell pin fell from
your hair that night you were at catmp
by the bridepe—do you remember? |1
couldn’t bear to give it buek ™
Dicksie’'s eyes opened wida.
me gee |t | don't think that s mirs
"Great heaven! Have | been carry
ing Marion

Siaclair's pin for a
month?” exclaimed MeCloud Well. 1
wont lose uany time In returnivg it to
her, at any rate”™

Where

Yoice

are you going?™ Dicksie's

wns faint

“I'm golng to glve Murion he

- B ’ | P : "
S S b Do e AP NG

{ it pushing In, do you,

o

was nothing else
Banks and Keunedy
above, even if he could have
ridden out through the upper canyon,
which is very doubtful with all the
water now. After a little talk back
and forth, Du Sang drew, and of

course then it was every man for him-’

self. He was hit twice and he died
Sunday night, but the other two were
not serlously hurt. What can you do?
It is either kill or get killed with those
fellows, and, of course, 1 talked plain-
ly to Du Sang. He had butchered a
man at Mission Springs just the night
before, and deserved hanging a dozen
times over. He meant from the start,
he told me afterward, to get me. Oh,
Migs Dunning, may 1 have some more
coffee® Haven't I an agreeable part
of the railroad business, don't ¥you

think? 1 shouldn’t have pushed In
here to-night, but I saw the lights
when I rode by awhile ago; they

logked so good 1 couldn’t resist.”
McCloud lezned forward., “You eall
Gordon? Do
you know what this young lady did
this mornlng? One of her cowboys
came down f{rom the Cache early with
the word that you had been killed in
the fight by Du Saug. He sald he saw
you drop from your saddle to the

r pin® , ground with Du Sang shooting at you
Do nothing of the sort! Come | She ordered up her horse, without a
hore' Give It o me word, and rode 20 miles In an hour
Deksle, dare you tell me, after a | &ad a half to find out here what we
shock like that, it re 11y 1s yvour pln? had heard EBhe ‘pushed In' at the
Oh, I don’t know whose pln it 1s! Wiekivn, where she never had lbeen
“Why, what Is the matter? before In her life, and wandered
Glve me the pin! She put her | through it alone looking for my ofMee
ands  iinstea up unider | hn to find out from me whether 1 hadn't
for hea gake, | i must | something to contradict the'bad news
L ething, take = | While we talked, in eame your dis-
J Y ri I head tha patch from Sleepy Cat Never waa
h ; t I H her | one better timed! And when she knew
1 ! and not | you were safe eyes fBlled again.’
W Whispering Smith looked at Dicksie
¥ r I Dicks! quizzically Her confusion was de
a 1 s 1 | Mightt He rose, lifted her hand in
. 1L 1 ' with 1 s | bls own, and, bending, kissed 1t
e 1 w K They talked till  Inte and when
How o shiould | Dicksie walked on the porch McCloud
17 O followed to smoke, Whispering Smith
ha fe _ still sat at the table talking to Marion,
A and the yo heard the sound of the
. A v at } ¥ I_",..w volees oul " AL ir I
I ) in thr th 1} I
W
o AE Si h . sald
M mw» Lime e she
He 1 up hi
CHAPTER XXX ) n hap g ae
The Laugh of a Woman ) mean?” asked Marion
I ' L Martior wing Sincla
L was He nodded toward the porch S L P
! | O Clon and Dicksie out tha The
i 1 1 erimd have en fixing thinEgxs u
" o M X ntion “Nonsenss! What do you mean?
€3 laugl 1 “l meart they are engaged
chi i L I am Neve 1 t world!
ing | ) 2 ‘1 o b a tral
M L I I V. | sald Smith whe \
YO ars tting !]l woman laug) K thers
' Ll 4 L L [ | something dol beliey
5 18 1t t z | them | en You
W L Woeel 1 wil al hem in
ad 1 DX i Yo ask r and I'll
ir h At ‘
" i ! of M 1 protesis the two
wide me W t J I w ought [ mm required by
hor 1 " M Smith to na RV
I h i w | question, Die
o wi her Into the living
e He is co ® f ipper, | or no. Are you ongaged
i few m . “What a qu
W M i i1 arri i1 zhit “*Marion Sine jus
. 0 rterk . ' and | one thing, G sald Whispering
we . th Smith to Mc(Cl after he had taken
) n. At the ¢ of a Mek- | him into the dark shop She feals
d was | she ought to know because ghe Is in a
! . Hing ! he | way Dicksle’'s chaperone, you know
. and she feels that you are willing she
WAE Wi should know. [ don't want to be too
nd surj serious, bLut answer yes or no Arte
th You sangaged to Dickale
ind | “Why. yes
ae stood “That's all; go back to the porcl
MceCloud

Ohi,
somethl

“Certainly!

the way, I have forgotten

Will you do me a favor™

Do you want moaey or

A passl’

NO, Dot money, shld Dicksle, Jift
ing the steak on her fork, “though
you might give me a pass. '

“But ] should hate to have you go

Away anywhere
“1 don't want to go anvwhers, but |

nover hud a pass, and 1 think it would
bo kind of nice to have one just to
keep. Don't you™

“Why, yes; you might put It in the

bank and have it drawing Interest.”

‘This steak Is—0Do they
5t on passea™

“Well, a good deal of Interest is
in them-—on this
What is the favor?

“Yes, what is 11?7 How ecan I think?
Oh, 1 know! If they don't put Jim o
a box stall to-night he will kill some of
the horses over there. Will you tele
phone the stables*

“Won't you give me the pumber and
let me telephone?’ gsked a voice be
hind them. They turned (n astonlsh-
ment and saw Whispering Smith.  “1
am surprised.” he added, calmiy, “to
se¢ 4 man of your intelligence,
George, trying to broil a steak with
the lower door of vour stove wide
open. Close the lower door and ent
out the draft through the fire. Don't
stare, George; put back the broller
And haven't you made a radical mis-
take to start with?" he asked, step-
ping between the confused couple.
“Are you not trying to broil a roast of
beet?

“Where did you come from?' de-
manded McCloud, as Marion came in
from the dining room

“Don't search me the very firat
thing,” protested Whispering Smith.

“But we've been frightensd to death
here for 24 hours. Are you really alive
and unhurt? This young lady rode in
20 miles this morning and came to the
office in tesrs to get news of you.™

Smith looked mildly at Dicksie. “Did
you shed a tear for me? [ should like
to have seen just one!
come from? [ reported in wild r
the telephone ten minutes ago. 't
Marion tell you? She is so forgetful.
That = what causes wrecks, Marion.

give inter

divislon at leas

| directed Whispering Smith

MeCloud
obeyed orde-s

Marion, alone in the living room
was walting for the inquisitor, and her
face wore a look of triumph “"You
Are nolt such a mind-reader after all,
are you? 1 told you they weren't.”

“I told you they were” contended
Whispering Smith

"She says they are not,” Insisted
Marion,

“He says they are returned Whis

pering Smith “Aund, whal's more
I'll bet my saddle agalost the shop
they are. I could be mistaken in any-

thing but that laugh.”
CHAPTER XXXI.
A Midnight Visit.

The lights, but one, were out. Mec
Cloud and Whispering Smith had goue,
and Marion wag locking up the house
for the night, when she was halted by
& knock at the shop door. It was a
summons that she thought she knew,
but the last in the world that she wanted
to hear or to answer. Dicksle had
gone to the bedroom, and standing
between the portieres that curtalnea
the workroom from the shop, Marion
in the half-light listened, hesitating
whether to ignore or to answer the
miduight intruder. But experience,
and bitter experience, had taught her
there was only one way to meet that
particular summons, and that was to
act, whether at noon or at midnight,
without fear. She waited until the
kmocking had been twice repeated,
turned up the light, and going to the
door drew the bolt; Sinclair stood be-
fore her, and she drew back for him
to enter. “Dicksle Dunning s with
me to-night” sald Marion, with her
hand on the latch, “and we shall bave
10 talk here.”

Sinclair took off his hat. “I knew
ou had company,” he returned in the
ow, gentle tone that Marion knew
very well, “so | came late. And I

‘heard to-night, for the first time, that
this railroad crowd is after me—God
knows why: but they have to earn
their salary somehow, | want to keep
out of trouble if 1 can. 1 won't kill
Manybody if they don't force me to It
They've scared nearly all my men
away from the ranch siresdy; one
erippled-up cowboy is all I have got
to help me look after the cattle. But
T wom't quarrel with them, Marfon, if
I can get away from here peaceably,
so ['ve come to talk it over once more
with " I'm golng away and | want
you to go with me; I've got enough to
Xeap Usr as well a5 the best of them
and as long as we live. You've given

me a good lesson. | needed I,
*’:"___ﬂ__,_' A

“Don’t eall me roar:>~

you. You're worth all the women I
ever knew, Marion, I've learned to
appreciate some few things in the
lonely months I've spent up on the
Frenchman; but I've feit while | was
there as if [ were working for both of
us. I've got a buyer in sight now for
the cattle and the land. I'm ready to

one chance I've asked for and go
along.™

the dim light. She listened Intently
to every word, though In her terror
she might not have heard or under-
stood all of them. One thing she did
very clearly understand, and that was
why he bad come and what he wanted
To that she held her mind tenaciously,
and for that she shaped her answer.
“l cannot go with you—now or ever.”

He waited a moment. “We always
got along, Marion, when I behaved my-
sell.”

“I hope you always will behave
yourself; but I could no more go with
you than I could make myself aguin
what I was years ago, Murray
you mnothing but
parted long ago.”

“Stop and ghink a minute, Marion.
I offer you more and offer It more
honestly than 1 ever offered it before,
because I know mysell better I am
alone in the world—strong, and better
able to care for vou than | was when
I undertook to

“1 have never complained.”

“That's what makes me more 3
loug to show you now that 1 can g
will do what's right.™

I wish

good; but our ways

“Oh, you mul words! It 12 too
late for you to be here You are in
danger, vyou say; for the love of
heaven, leave me and go away'

“You know me, Marion, when my
mind is made up, 1 won't leave with
out you." He leaned with one hand
ngainst the ribbon showcase If you

lon't want to go 1 will stay rieh
and pay off the scores |
wen here have stirred this country up
) DE. anyws 1 dox h
L] w - En 1 I" 1
i 1 1 ug But tonlg 1
! 11 You and I stas [
to and we ought t
wr o < r. whet!
nig Ma 0 wyea
vo to kil )
I have no L0 to mak
Si alr = lown on a L
stoo nd, 1 g forw held }
head between his hat
all to end here I know you, and 1
know want to do what i
couldn't kill you without m}
f; you know that ght
up slowly Here! ypredd
evoiver from his hip-holster aad
] the grip of the gun toward her
it on me If you want Lt is

your chance to end evervihing: It may

“No! Do not say so. But I will not
do murder.’
“Think

with me

about the other, then Go

ything will be

and ever

right I will come back some ever
soon for my answer And untll
If those two men have any use [

“Here! Use It on Me!"”

let them keep In the clear. [ heard
to-night that Du Sang 1s killed. Do
yYou know whether {t g true?®"’

“It s true™

An oath half escaping showed how
the confirmation cut him. “And Whis-
pering Bmith got away! It is Du
| Bang's own fault; 1 told him to keep
out of that trap. 1 stay in the cpen;
and I'm not Du Sang. I'll choose my
own ground for the finlsh when they
want it with me, and when I go I'll
take company—I'll promise you that.
Good-night, Marlon. Will you shake
bands?"

“No."

“Damn it, I like your grit, girl!
Well, good-night, anyway."

She closed the door. She had even
strength enmocugh 10 bolt it before his
footsteps died away. She put out the
light and felt her way blindly back to
the workroom. She staggered through
it, clutching at the curtains, and fell
in the darkness into Dicksle's arms.

“Marion, dear, don't speak,” Dicksie
whispered. “I heard everything. Oh,
Marlon!” she erled, suddenly conm-

sclous of the inertnrss of the burdep
her arms. “Oh, what shall | do?™
Movg\l by fright to her utmost
strength, Incksie drews the wuncon-
sclsus woman back to her room an'l
managed to lay hér on the bed. Mari
on eopcued her éyes a few minutes
later to see the lizhrs burning, to hear
the relephomne Lell ringing. and to fin'
Mo ksle on the edge of the bed. besid
l“-r- - - T -
‘Oh, Marion, thorie homvan, van

oL

wivlag! 1 Bave Bosa i L el

He laughed kindly. “Why, that's
what it used to be; that's what I
want it to be again. 1 don’t blame

clean up and say good-by te troubie
—all T want is for you to give me the

They stood facing each other under

save several lives if you do. 1 won't
leave MoCloud here to crow over me
and, by God, I won't leave you here
for Wl sring Smith! I'11 settle with
him anvhow I'nke the pistol! What
are you afrald of? Take 1t! Use It!
I don’t want to live without you It
you make me do It, yvou're to blamwe for
the conse L

She « th wide-open s, but
uttered d

You h i hen you ca
a little for me yet," he murmum

«n

. . ’
death.” Don't mind the telophone; It
is Mr, McCloud. 1 didn't know what
to do, se I telcphoned him ~

“But you had betier answer him.”
sald Marion, faintly. The telephone
bell was ringing wild!y.

“Oh, po! he can walt. How are you,
deart I don't wonder you were fright-
ened to death. Marion, he means to
kill us—every one!”

“No, Dicksle. He will kill me and
kill himself; that i3 where it will end
Dicksle, deo aaswér the telephone
What are you thinking of* Mr
McCloud will be at the in five
minutes. Do yen want in the
street to-night*

Dicksie fled to e telephone, and

dowr

him

an excited confereBes over tha wire
closed in seeming reassurance at both
ends.  Hy that time Marion had pe-
gained her steadin®sz. but she could
not talk of what had passed. At times,
&s the two lay together in the dark
ness, Marlon spoke, was not! to
be answered I do not Kknow.,” she
murmured once welril ‘Perhaps 1
am doing wrong; perbaps I ought to
gu with him I wish, oh, 1 wish 1
knew what 1 ought to do!
CHAPTER XXXII,
The Calt
Heyoud recelving reports from Ken
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I haven't
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w'a Where p

sclence used b gaid the

+ he rallroad
sily In his chair

man, moving une

Bucks broke the ash from his clgar
Into the tray on the table You are
restless to-nlght, Gordon—and it isn't
like you, elther

“It Is In the alr There has been
& dead calm for two days Something
is due to happen tonight. 1 wish I
could hear from: Banks: he started
with the papers for Sinclair's yester
day while 1 went to Oroville to sweat

Karg. Blood-polsoulng has set {n and
It is rather importaat to us to get a

canfession Thevs's & horse'™ He
stepped o the window “"Comlng fast,
100 Now, | wonder—no he's gone
by,

Five minutes later gz messénger
came to the car from the Wi kiup with
word that Kennody was looking for

Whispering Smith Bucks, MeCloud
and Smith left the car together and
walked up to McCloud's office.
Kennedy, silting on the edge of the
table, was tapping his leg nervously
with a raler. “Bad news, Gordon.”
“Not from E4 Banks?™
“Sinclair got him this morning.”
Whispering Smith sat down. *“Geo

“Banks and 1| picked up Wickwire
on the Crawling Stone early, and we
rode over to the Frenchman Wick-

‘wire gald Sinclair bad been up at

Willlams Cache the day before, and
he dida’t think he was home. Of

«course | knew the Cache was watched
and he wouldn't be there long, so Ed

asked me to stay In the cottonwoods
and watch the creek for him. He and

‘Wickwire couldu’t find anybody home
- when they got to the ranchhouse and

they rode down the corral t gether to
over the horses.”

) ering Smith's fell help-
leasly on the tzble, = down to-
Sether! For God's sake, why dida't
one of them stay at ""

at the Y
“Sloclalr rode out from behind the

e —— ¥

to move to

to-date newspaper,
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barn and hit Wickwire in the arm be-
fore they saw him. Banks turned and
opened on him, and Wickwire ducked
for the creok. Sinelalr put a soft bul-
let through Banks' shoulder—tore it
prefty bad, Gordon—and made hig get
away before Wickwire and | could
reach the barn again. 1 got Ed on his
horse and back to Wickwire's, and

wé sent one of the boys to Oroville tor b

a doctor. After Banks fell out of the
saddle and was l;l'?pl--v: Sinclair talked
10 him before | came up You ought
o have kept out of this, Ed." he suld
This 12 a rallroad fight Why didn't
they send the head of thelr own gan
after me?” —naming veu"” Ken
nodded toward Whispering Smith

“Naming me "

“Banks
county

SHyH T'm

riff of

and will be a time yot!

this

1 took
pocket,
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if he
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(To Be Continued,
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“He bhasn’t enough sense to in
out of the rain.’
“Is that why hizs wife is <o anzious
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